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the romance two erlne heard that young Regan

New York young wai on the other side. Through her
brother she learned that this youngpeople who have Just
man wns giving his heart ant" soul

announced their engagement. The glr1
his work and she longed to give up

Miss Catherine O'Rmtrko.Is ,Jor BChoo wrk Rnd ,mo th)ngs
pretty school teacher In Public School herself. During her college days
TMn. nf ihiM rltv nnrl the man Is Columbia she had been u snlcndld

ijlaymond Regan, l'resld..it of the spoke Italian and
,rtnch w"at couId Bno dRecall Printing Company at No. 165
now to help her country?
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kept their love- warnnand the Great operator. There were men

War did the doing work t nil only sixty girls.
he oovld thewas while Raymond Regan

Corps of tho United States Army. She
m of u fever in a Panama

took examination? and passed so hif.h
"T.ospltal that he first saw the dainty thM w,thm tw monthg Bftep
slip or a gill as later to mornl Regan reached Parts Mary
hla bride. That was long tho Catherine arrived at Tours and was

In cl of the Informationwar nnd young was then an arge

engineer doing construction work on

the canal. It was I1I3 lirst job and
he was his work vhen There nndwnB danCne much
suddenly he was with tho rymaklng Tours. Mary Catherine

fever that His was and and very
best pal. a chap by

O'Rourke was also a

tln.e. O'Kour!.

tho name of

ricken at the
had a dearly

loved slsiei und he cab.cd her to come

to hlb usm.sUtncc. She came ut once,

nursed her and well, of

course, she ul nursed young Regan,

Vier brother's chum, back to hcultli.

As Raymond lay recuperating on

his bed in that Panama hospital his
eyes constantly watched the little
door through which his pal's sister,
Mary Catherine O'Rourke, would

pass. Ucr coming meant new life,

pew health, sue mauc aaiiy visits to

hese boys and when sho came

why

"It was Just llko a breath from

heaven," soys Regan as he

talks It over. "Wo boys were away
from homo for tho first timo In our
life, tho fovcr took all tho grit out
of us, then came Mary Catherine,
a, mere slip of a girl, with laughing
eyes and a pleasant word on hekllps.
Mary Cathcrino meant tho wholo

to her brother, but sho meant
llfo love to mo. I fell In love then
nnd there. Just how she felt I can-
not say, but she was mighty kind to
mo anyway.

"Then camo long strolls under a
tropical moon among tho frondlng
palms. Wo talked of this world
nnd how strange It was certain
.people met. Wo talked of love and
planned for tho future. Mary Cath-

erine Is a Columbia College 'girl, sho
has been reared and brought up In
New York and is n splendid linguist,
and down thero thoso moon-
light nights sho seemed like an angel

or epistles of days spent
under Panama The
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periods her heart kept wondering
about young Regan. Where was ho
now? What was ho doing?

Regan, too, wq constantly thlnk- -

sent from heaven to cheer my spirits Ing of Mary Catherine. Her brother
and awaken me back to llfo and work, lold him sho was "somowhero In

At last camo our parting time. Prance," but ho had no Idea what
Mary Catherine hud to go !ack to sho was doing or how they could
school and I was well enough to go meet. Yet It was some comfort to
to work. I planned to go back to Now know that she was on his side of the
York as soon us I finished iny work water. They wero near. When
tn Panama, and we parted for what would they meet? Would tho same
we supposed a 'short time.' " fate which drew them together In

But hero Is whero tho World War Panama bring them together In
came Into their romance. Just as Paris? Would thfcy ever stroll
young Regan was planning to sail through the streets of Paris na thoy
back to Now fork und to Mar had strolled ulong the tropical by- -

Jutherino O'Rourko tho country went ways of Panama hand In hand on
to war nnd he volunteered to go ovor- - moonlight nights?
seas as an englneor. Ho was accept- - Then the Armistice was signed and
d and after threo weeks in an army every one went wild. War waa over,

camp near Washington was pressed ufo was great. Every one waa happy,
into Immediate service with the 43d The men must stay on tho other side
Road und Bridge Battalion. a while longer but tho fighting was all

Ilavmond Regan and Mary Cathe- - over. And then on top of that good
rlno O'Rourke were so Interested and news came the word straight from
taken up with overseas affairs that Regan's pal that Mary Catherine
thr forgot to correspond. Let- - O'Rourke was at Tours still taking
ten. socially romantic ones, were s. O. S. messages.
pasM, There va no time tor love That was too much for Regan. Ha

THE EVENING WORLD, MONDAY, JULY IV, 1922,

Co at
1

s. a xPTn irf. " f

threw his hal into the ali 'and bolted
"A. W. O. as ho chaiacterlstl- -

cally tells It now.

"I took absence without leave,"
laughs tho young man tn-d- as ho
sits safo In his oftlcc chair and dis-

cusses his future marringo with
Mary Catherine. "1 simply couldn't
stand it uny longer. 1 Just bad to
sco her. The Armistice wus over nnd
1 knew the country didn't need nie
any more. With her brother's let-

ter in my pocket telling me where
sho was located I set out 0110 moon-

light evening not baying by your
leavo.

"But I didn't know what I was In

for. I was then stationed at Belford
on tho Switzerland side of France and
my one deslro was to get to Pails.
Well and good. I got to Paris all
right, but I met tho Military Police,
The M. P.'s lire pretty hard on n chap
who breaks aWuy from his camp und
takes A. W. O. L., and these two
chaps I met took me straight to Bas.
tile. Whew, but 1 was fiightened
stiff!

" 'This looks like seeing Mary Cath-

erine,' I kept whispering to mysoifc
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'What 11 goose I wufi to
run uwny llko thli.
Why didn't I who her
and wait. Tho war Is

over and I might bavo
lcci granted leuvo

If 1 hadn't Just K"o
wild with a tiUddcn o

to sco bcr. Now

I'm In a lino pickle.

"And I waa. Bastilo Is a trrriblo

plni'p, tin any chap who was In my

lnt will tell you. And take It

mil me, thcro wero plenty of fel-

lows who did tho very wnmo stunt I

did. Most of thunl, however, wero
Just tlicd' of war life. My A. W. O. I.
was n enso ot love. Mnry Catherlno
o'Rourko wns my solo Inspiration,
nnd If It liud not born for her I

should nover hava sorn tho Innldo ot
httlo old Bastlle.

"Well, In a, wny It was worth
while. Only I linil to meet llio
famous 'Hard Bulled Smith, the tor-i- or

of tho war, the 0110 crcntmo tho
American doughboy feared more than
tho Kaiser himself. Wo all had a
socict longing to punch the Kaiser In

tho Jaw, but when It camo to facing
'Hard Boiled Smith' oh, boy!

"Old Hard Boiled S. saw to It that
I was given n good sound beating but
outside of that I came off pretty well.
1 hart to clean gnrbag cans und mop
up tho. floors. They kept mo up to
my wnlst washing dishes, nnd whllo
they were checking them up the old

boy looked on und tnudo faces at mo.
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, Mary Catkenn3

" 'But I'm doing It all to sea Mary
Catherine,' I kept whispering. 'Kcop
lip tho good woilc utld sotno day your
chanco will coino.'

"And It came!" laughed Regan as
ho slapped hlmnrlr. "Ono duy thoy
binuglit in n scoro of prisoners, and
whllo thoy wero checking tliom up 1

rheckrd out. It was sin cusy aa pic.
I simply got mixed up In tho crowd
anil managed Id wedgo myself out
whllo old Haul Boiled S. had his back
turned and that wan that.

"Yet It wasn't so funny an I
thought. At Bantllo thoy look nil my
clothes away nnd nil I bad was an
old pair of lioiisem und worn-o- ut

((hues to go Mlsn Mary
O'Rourko. Somehow I

didn't led dolled up enough. I had
an account at tho Cox & Co. Bank
of Paris, but ordln.-ir- clothes, civics,
wouldn't do inn any good, su I won-
dered what to do.

"Then I struck luck. I met a lot
of 'floaters,' or follows who had taken
A W. O. U. as I had done. They hud
more clothes than I did and so I man-ngo- d

to ?pt nil I wanted from them.
Now I was ready.

"Getting Into Tours, however, wns
still a dlfllcult feat for mo to per-

form. How was I going to get by tho
linos? I waited for hours by tho
roadside and watched tho Hying
tinlns speed by, trains that would
tako mo to Mary Catherlno In a Jiffy
If I could only board oncl A last I

took a chance. I Jumped aboard a
tiutu to iftidcuux, a Hying express

: .

train, thank you. Then I tootfi. locel
back to within ten miles ot Tours and
decided to hoo! It In.

"That was easy. I mado tho stretch
that night, washed In a nearby pool,
combod my hair with a pocket comb
11 Idol by 11. mirror tho slzo ot a vanity
capo one, nnd tho nest morning ap-

peared at tho telegraph offtco whero
Mnry Catheilno O'Rourko was busy
translating messages,

"Mary Catherine looked up from
her work, caught ono gltmpso of me,
und wo wero locked In each other's
arms.

" 'Raymond Regan!' sho cried.
" 'Mary Catherlno O'Rourko!' I

countered, and tbero we wero with the
Armlstlco signed nnd as happy aa two
turtle doves.

"Thero weio moonlight walks after
that, bushels of them, and operas
nnd dances and theatro suppers. Llfo
wiih one long stretch ot Joy and new-

found happiness. Mary had two sis-te- is

and two brothers In the war and
wo had a regular family reunion.

"Then Mary planned to sail back to
f,'ew York. I Joined my old onginMr
company at Caplturo Just as thtjr
wero ready to sail and life seemed
very clear.

It has been clear over since for
Mnry Catherine and me," concluded
young Regan with a smile. "She went
back to teaching and I am now In tho
printing business and this summer
In .fact Just as soon as Mary Cather-
lno says tho word we hope to be
nnwlod, that's U."
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